FIRST   VISIT  TO   PARIS                     H3
visit I was counting on the pleasure of seeing d'Alembert-
but he also died fifteen days after my arrival, in 1783.
To-day I feel that I have seen Paris and France for the
last time. The popular effervescence there has disgusted me,
and I am too old to hope to see it calm down.
One morning I was told that the room next to mine had
been taken by two young Italians, brother and sister, newly
arrived in Paris, very handsome, but badly equipped, and-
apparently poor. I thought, being a fellow-countryman, I
would see if I could be of any use to them, so I went to
their door and knocked. A youth of about eighteen appeared
in answer to my summons.
CI come/ said I, cin the quality of neighbour and corn-
patriot to offer you my services.5
There was a mattress on the floor, on which probably the
youth slept, and at the end of the room a curtained alcove,
in which I imagined his sister to be. A voice from behind
the curtain replied to my repeated excuses, that if I would
allow her to dress she would return my visit in my room. A
quarter of an hour after a very beautiful girl appeared, and
made her explanations in a naiVe and dignified manner.
CI must find a cheaper lodging,' she said, cfor I have
only six francs left.'
I asked her what letters of recommendation she had. She
showed me seven or eight certificates of morality and in-
digence, and a passport.
cDo you know any one in Paris, any influential person?
cNo one. You are the first person I have spoken to ip
France/
'Give me your papers, I will see what I can do. In the
meantime do me the favour of borrowing these two louis.5
Mile. Vesian was a brunette, about sixteen years old-, she
had beautiful eyes, a beautiful figure, a fresh complexion,
and withal an air of simplicity and dignity which inspired
respect. I thought it my duty to give her some advice, telling
her to be on her guard against persons who would assuredly
try to insinuate themselves in her good graces. The follow